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ftory ofluft and foule thought* : they met fo neere with their fi M 
that their brcathc s embrac’d together. When thefe mutualifi 
fo marfhall the way,hand at hand,comes themainecxercifc.the in 
corporate conclufion. But fir,be you rul’d by mce, I baue brought 
you from Ventce : watch you to night, for your command flelavV 
won you, Crf/>w knowes you not-.He not befarre from you.dovou 
nndclornc occafion to anger Cafshftvdosx by fpaoking too loud or 
tainting his difcipline,or from what other caule you plcafe • which 
the time fhall more fauourably minifter. 

Red,- Well, 

lag. S ir he israfh, and very fuddain in choIcr,and haply with In 
Trunchen may ftrikeat you; prouokc him tint he may,for cucnout 
of that.Will l caufc thefe of Cypres to mutiny , whofc quallification 
. had come into no true triift again't,biit by-the difplantingofGt/Wj: 
So lull you haut a fhorter iourney to your defires by the mcanes I 
f nal then haueto prefer tbem,& the impediment, mod profitably ft- 
mou d, without which there were no expectation of our prolperitv. 
Rod. I will doe this, if I can bring it co any opportunity, 
lag.- I warrant thee,rocete me by and by acthe CimdelljImufi 
fetch his necdiaticsafhorc,'— Farewell. ''1.. 

Rod, Adue. Exit. 

xa S‘ That Crtfsio \ouc$ her, I doe well belccuc it ; j ■ • 

That die loues hnn,tis apt and of great credit; 

The Moore h.owbe’t/.hac I indure him not, '• ! !' -.o! 

Js ofa conftant,noble,iouingnaturc; 

And I dare thinkc;bee J Je proueto Defdemenx , 

A molt deere husband t now I doc louc her too 
Not out of abfolute Iuft,tho peraduenture. 

I Hand accountant for as great a fin. 

But partly lead to diet my reucnge t 
For that I doe fufpedt the' luttfuliMoorc, 

Hath leap d into my feite^he thought whereof 
T*otn like a pcifonous tnincrall gnaw my inwards. 

And nothing can, nor fhall content my foule,' 

Till I am etien wich ii i m, wife, for wife': 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

At lea ft, into a IeaJoufie foftrong, 
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That Iudgement cannot cure; which thing to doc. 

If this poore trafhof r«w*,w horn I crufh. 

For his quicke hunting,ftand the putting on. 

Tie haue our Michael Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufcbimto the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I feare CW/w,with my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thanke me.loue nac,and reward me. 
For making him cgregioufly an Affe, 

And pra&ifing vpon his peace and quiet, 

Euen to madnefle : tis here, but yet confus’d, 
Knauerics plaine face is neuer feene,till vs’d. 


Enter a Gentleman reading a Proclamation, 


Exit, 



It is Othello's pleafure;our noble and valiant Generall,that vpon 
certaine tidings now arriued, importing the meere perdition of the 
7«r^Flecte;that euery man put himfelfe into triumphiSomc to 
dance, fome makebonefires; each man to what fport and Re- 
Uelshisminde leadeshim; forbefidcs thefe benefichll newes , it 
is the celebration of his Nuptia'ls •• So much was his plcafure 
fhould bee proclaimed. All Offices are open , and there full 
liberty, from thisprefent houre of fiue, till the bell hath told 
elcuen. Heaucnblefle the Iflc ofCrpm.and our noble Generali 
Othello. 

Enter Othello,Cafiio,4»d Defdemona* 

Oth. Good Michael , lookc you to the guard to night. 

Lets teach our felucs the honourable ttoppe. 

Mot to o uc fport difcreiion. 

Caf. Iago hath directed what to doe : 

But notwithftanding with my pevfonall eye 
Will I loojee to it. 

Oth, Jago\% moft honeft, 

Michael 'good night,to morrow with your earlicfl, 
ct me haue fpeech with you,comc my deare louc, • 

The purchafe made,the fruits arc to cufue 
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